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	1. Chapter 1

**Hello everybody and welcome to a new story! **

**Now, as all my friends know, Spider-Man is my favourite superhero of ALL TIME! I've loved the series ever since I was a child and now that I have FanFiction, I decided that I would write my own take on the classic story. **

**In this version, some circumstances happen that have Peter bond with a form of the Symbiote from the very start. This will lead him down a different route in life, still the one of a hero mind you (I like the idea but not today) but down a darker path with new allies.**

**Now before we begin, I need to lay some ground work for this world as its quite… convoluted to say the least. **

**Peter is 17-going-on-18 at the start of this story, meaning that he is in his last year of education.**

**The Avengers have been around for some time, and their teams consists of Iron Man, Captain America, Thor, Ms. Marvel, Black Widow, Hawkeye, Ant-Man, Wasp and Spider-Woman (Will be Explained) and will feature in the story.**

**Likewise, the Fantastic Four have also been around for quite a while, with both Franklin and Valeria being around 14 and 11 respectively. They have now become the Future Foundation, WITH Jonny.**

**The X-Men exist as they did and the school is still relatively old but the students inside are newer ones, with key figures being Kitty Pryde, Bobby Drake, Anna-Marie and other newer X-Men. The current teachers include Professor-X, Emma Frost, Cyclops, Logan and Beast. **

**Street level heroes such as DareDevil, Luke Cage, Jessica Jones, Iron Fist and others have been around for a while. **

**The Civil War, the House of M, and The Avengers Vs X-Men Storylines have not occurred but the original Secret Wars have.**

**S.H.I.E.L.D doesn't exist anymore due to HYDRA. The AGENTS still do exist however. **

**Ragnar has not occurred.**

**This story will focus a lot more on the younger generation of heroes than the older. **

**Anyway, let's get on with the story, hope you all enjoy!**

* * *

><p>Tony was still half asleep.<p>

Steve was wide awake and sweaty from his jog.

Natasha… looked neutral.

Clint had his face stuffed with food.

Carol was just bored.

Jessica was sipping some coffee.

Well this was going to be a good meeting.

Turning to his wife, Hank let out a small sigh before turning back to the team.

"So I've gathered you all here-"

"At 8 AM." Tony shot at his fellow scientist, earning him some annoyed looks. "What?"

"Don't you have some students to meet in a few hours?" Natasha smirked while she spoke.

"No, Pepper has to meet some students in a few hours which means that she had to leave earlier this morning." Tony sulked.

"Oh no, how sad." Clint remarked, finishing his meals.

"OK!" Hank said, getting their attention once more. "So, Janet and I were doing some digging last night."

"Just before we start, you guys remember the Secret War right?" The red haired woman bought up. This earned a few confused faces.

"The Secret Wars was years ago, when we were just starting out." Tony pointed out, suddenly interested in the conversation.

"Well, me and Hank were going through some files and stuff, you know for clean-up. So, after a while, we come across some files that linked to the research of a Doctor Richard Parker and his team."

"They had begun research on spiders for the company OSCORP, to see if they could make tethers made of the spiders' webs and their use in medicine, and such. However, a few weeks after we came back from Battleworld, Mr Parker found himself a symbiote."

This revelation had the team on their ends. For newer members like Carol and Jessica, they just looked at each other. They had heard about the Secret Wars: the Beyonder had decided that he wanted to play God and took a large array of super heroes and villains to fight. To be honest, they were lucky to have avoided it. Glancing back at their team-mates shocked expression, Spider-Woman spoke up.

"Symbiote?"

"The symbiote was a black, goop-like organism that we encountered on the Battleworld. It consumed anything it touched and turned them into vicious creatures, only really stoppable by fire or loud noise. Like I said, we encountered it in the Battleworld but…" Steve remembered, digging deep into his memory. Although, he didn't have to dig deep: the image of the symbiote grabbing a-hold of his friends and turning them into grotesque, mindless beings of destruction.

"We destroyed it." Barton said quietly, pushing his plate to the side. Looking back towards Hank and Janet, the team silently egged them to continue.

"There wasn't much to go on, but Mr. Parker wasn't changed. He captured the symbiote and in his findings, said that it was quite weak and lifeless, but as he approached, it got more aggravated and excited. And then, like any scientist, he wanted to run some tests on it." Hank started, looking at his fellow scientist for conformation.

"Yep, and so he did just that. He put the symbiote in a room, on its own and saw that it displayed very little emotion or movement but when he put a spider into the room…" Janet said, pointing to the screen behind them.

On the large screen was the image of a spider. However, it was an oily black and had white streaks running throughout its body along with its legs and fangs being very sharp with extra small spikes on them. It also appeared quite small.

"The symbiote stuck itself onto the spider and began to feed off it, bonding with the animal. Apparently, the symbiote had come back with one of us but we had let it escape. Considering what it was, no one really went towards it so it was hungry, and the spider was its first chance to get a meal." Janet finished, shuddering slightly at the sight behind her.

"And?" Natasha asked.

"Nothing. That was it really. Mr Parker, who had been leading the expedition, was killed in a car accident along with his wife, Mary, about a month later, leaving their kid with his aunt and uncle. We have some results but we don't know what it really means." Hank answered sadly, handing some documents over to Tony.

"What does it read, Man of Iron?" Thor asked, peaking over Tony's shoulder to look at the charts.

"Don't know big guy, but we'll find out."

"One last thing though." Janet spoke. "We do have the last location that they tested the spider before it went off the radar." Placing a piece of paper on the table, the team saw a list of co-ordinates just out of New York.

"Hey Jess," Carol rose her voice, "Let's go investigate the co-ordinates, see if they left anything behind." The blonde Avenger turned to her black haired friend.

"Yea… Okay!" Jessica responded, picking up the paper and slipping her mask on. When she looked up, she saw the rest of the team looking at them. "What?"

"You sure you're ready? You've never faced a symbiote before? What if it's still alive down there?" Steve asked, concerned for his team members.

"Do not worry, Stevey-Boy! We'll be fine and we'll call something in if it not fine, okay?" Carol responded, walking over to the helipad. "Okay. Seeya!" She called back with a smile before her and Jess leapt off the huge skyscraper, descending to the ground below.

As they left, the rest of the team gazed over each other. After a while, Clint stood up.

"Well, I'm going to go do some training. You coming Nat?" He asked, pushing his finished plate into the sink as he walked past the kitchen.

"Want me to come and kick your ass again Barton? Okay then." The red haired assassin called back, walking forward with a swing in her step, happy to relieve some pent up stress… by beating up her best friend.

"Hank, you should come with me and we'll try and figure out what these charts mean. If there is any chance that the symbiote is out there, we have to take it and find it." Tony spoke, his joker-ish tendencies leaving his voice.

"Yeah, okay." He gave Janet a kiss on the cheek before taking off with Tony to his lab. Looking back, she saw Steve and Thor start walking to the changing room.

"Come on, Little Wasp, we shall protect the city while the Men of Iron and Ants trade theories." Thor shouted to her, his voice bellowing throughout the corridor. Sighing, a small smile pulled at the short girl's lips as she followed after them.

* * *

><p>Peter sighed.<p>

Today was going to be a day like all the other. Pulling himself out of bed, the teen felt his feet hit the cold, wooden floor and felt himself shivering at the contrast from his warm skin. Standing up, Peter took a look around his small room: the monitor of his computer was still on, stuck on the website for Google, while his bag and the things inside it lay scattered across the ground. Turning back to his wardrobe, Peter took a look at the large array of clothing choices.

A hoodie and some jeans.

A hoodie and some jeans.

A hoodie and some jeans.

A hoodie and some jeans.

A hoodie an-

Finally, he decided to pull out a simple white jumper with no zipper and the simple logo of the Future Foundation on the front. Peter always excelled at science, chemistry in particular, which is why he chose to continue doing it at college along with photography and robotics, so Dr Richards work always stood out to him as well as the robotics work of Tony Stark. Then he simply threw on some black jeans and some simple red converse. Standing back, he examined himself in the mirror: his short-to-mid brown hair stuck up in odd places and his hazel eyes held boredom in them.

Yep, he looked just normal enough that he would be lost in a crowd.

Sighing again, Peter took off to his bag, picking it up and dropping it on his bed. Today, he was going on a trip to STARK Labs with a selected few of his classmates, 30 to be exact. The rest of his class was ecstatic… he was kind of excited. Packing away his essentials into the depths of his bag, Peter checked the time on his phone before slipping the device into his pocket and walking out of the door.

Stumbling out of his dorm, Peter was almost immediately tackled to the ground by another student, who was running away from the resident bully of his block, Flash Thompson. Fortunately, Peter hadn't ever got on his bad side, so he just kind of left him alone. Slowly pulling up his hood and putting in his headphones, he walked past Flash and make his way down the stairs.

For the next hour, Peter didn't really pay attention as his teacher called out names or places or numbers or figures or whatever. He vaguely remembers boarding the coach and getting a solo seat near the back but that was about it.

Now, he was staring out the window, waiting for the damned bus to get to STARK Labs.

Glancing around him, he noticed that everyone was doing their own thing. Across from him, Flash and his lackeys along with his girlfriend Gwen Stacey and her friend Mary-Jane were chatting and making fun of people. Fortunately, he wasn't one of them. The kid in front of him got a water bottle chucked at him, however.

"Hey Peter." Great, now it was his turn.

Looking over, he saw that it was Mary-Jane calling him. The two of them had known each other since high school, much like Flash and his group, and had formed a mutual friendship.

"Yea, what?" He called back, annoyed. That got a bit of a condescending look from the red-head. Many would call her gorgeous but she didn't really do anything for Peter: sure she had a near perfect hour-glass figure but for a part-time model what would you expect? In-fact, Peter could only really remember her taking one subject, and that was modelling.

"Um, I'm meant to write an article on this whole OSCORP trip but I don't really understand any of the science-y stuff." She said, fluttering her eyes and putting slightly. Peter had seen her do this to countless guys to try and get something out of them.

"Sorry Princess, just ask Gwen, she knows." Peter responded, blowing the girl off. He knew that the blonde haired girl knew the science behind this, she over-ruled him in every field of science.

"But she's… Busy." Mary-Jane pointed out. Turning around, Peter could only sigh at the sight: Flash was busy making out with Gwen while his friends cheered. Leaning back in his seat, Peter glanced at her before responding.

"I'll tell you on the way back, we still need to see the bloody things first." He didn't wait to hear a response, instead, he just plugged his headphones back in and stayed like that for the rest of the day.

Yep. What an exciting morning.

* * *

><p>Landing down on the abandoned dirt field, Ms. Marvel and Spider Woman looked out at the area, all but empty. However, there was one building standing tall in the centre. It was a three story concrete mass about the size of 5 houses stood next to each other. The windows were all cracked and shattered but the ones that remained were one way glass. The stone itself was cracked and destroyed.<p>

Everything about it looked like it had been through Hell.

Feeling brave, Jessica stormed forwards, climbing through a broken window. Taking a look around the destroyed facility, she let out a small whistle.

"This place don't look half bad." She called out to Carol, who was just coming through the window herself. When the blonde Avenger finally made it in, she made a small noise of disappointment. The inside was just as bad as the outside: tables were flipped or broken, old and tiny monitors were smashed with glass littering the floor and tiny scraps of undecomposed paper lay around the place. The floor was also cracked.

"Really Jess?"

"Yeah, I think I might want to take my kids here someday." Once again, a small sigh escaped Carol's throat.

"Come on, you can fantasise about having children later."

For the next few hours, the girls searched the place top to bottom for any trace of the symbiote and basically came back with nothing. They had checked the last standing bookshelves, the walls, the desks, everywhere.

"Guess there was nothing here." Carol finally called out, overturning one of the tables in the last room on the 1st floor. After a few moments, she didn't get a response. "Jess?" Walking out of her room and down the hall, she saw Jessica glancing down at the floor. "What 'ya looking at?"

"See this faded trail?" The spider themed girl asked, pointing to a thin black trail that lead all over the room that was almost near impossible to see. "Steve said that the symbiote was a black goop. The substance that the symbiote gave off must have stained the floor. And it leads… there." She finished, pointing to a section of the wall that looked off.

Both Avengers gave each other a look before walking over to the wall. Placing her hand on the wall, Jessica sent a weak bioelectric blast throughout the wall. After a few seconds, the pulse came back.

"It's hollow, and there's something electronic on the other side: I heard it reactivate." She said, stepping away from the wall. When she was far enough away, Carol leaned back her fist and coked the hard flesh into the concrete, smashing it instantly. Broken fragments collapsed, revealing a stairwell filled with reactivated monitors and with the walls lined in metal.

Glancing at each other, they took their time making their way down the stairs. When they finally reached the bottom, they were greeted by a simple metal room. It looked like solitary confinement, but all lit up and fancy. On the opposite side of the room, there was a control room with plenty of strange gizmos and gadgets inside behind what looked like bullet proof glass… That too was broken.

Focusing their attention on the large centre room, they noted that the circular room was absolutely covered in that black substance that lead them down here. Deciding to follow different trails, they eventually ended up at the same spot: a small hollowed out area at the bottom of the back wall. The tiny bit of broken wall look like it had been scratched or bitten out, leaving an indent.

And the spider was sitting inside it.

It was just like the picture but it was still, not moving. It was dead. Leaning down, Jessica slowly pulled the corpse out before webbing it in a small net and picking it up.

"Well, we found something at least." Carol remarked.

"Yea, now let's get out of here, this place is creeping me out." Jessica commented.

"What don't wanna take your kids here anymore?"

"Shut up."

* * *

><p>Stepping off the coach, Peter stared up in awe at the massive skyscraper in front of him. STARK Labs lay inside, along with the home of the Avengers. He had to admit, Stark sure knew how to make things look nice.<p>

Looking back at his class, the Parker boy noted that he was the last one out. Once again, the roll-call came and went, but Peter, just said his name and carried on with his… nothing. After a while though, his group started to move inside of the building.

He was at the back, behind Flash and his gang. On the way here, Mary Jane had tried to pester him several times about her article and he had been hit in the head by a stray piece of paper but the trip wasn't that eventful.

Shaking those thoughts out of his head, he tried to block out the sound of girly giggling with his hood. When they walked in, the group was met by a pretty red-haired lady. She was wearing a simple white blouse and black pencil skirt and heels.

"Hello every-one, my name's Pepper Potts-Stark and I will be your guide for today." He heard a few wolf-whistles and some shushes. Pretty average reaction to be honest. "So on this tour, we will be showing you around the main Labs area as well as the biology department and the-"Peter kind of subconsciously tuned her out as they embarked onto the elevator.

However he was spooked when the elevator started speaking…

* * *

><p>Landing back on the helipad, the girls made their way inside, with Jess placing the spider on the table by the T.V.<p>

"Hey J.A.R.V.I.S?" Carol called out.

"Yes Ms. Danvers?" The robotic voice called out to her.

"Can you tell Tony that we're back with a present?" She asked, taking off her mask along with Jessica.

"And what kind of gift is it Ms. Danvers?" JARVIS replied.

"He'll have to wait and see." Jessica responded, teasing in her tone.

"Very well, Ms. Drew. I'll get Mr. Stark now. Mr. Rogers, Mrs. Pym and Thor are out on patrol at the moment and the students here for their trip have arrived." The robot butler advised them before disappearing.

"The kids are here, huh?" Carol asked, quirking an eye-brow at her friend.

"What-ever, let's just go find Tony in his nerd lab." Jessica said as she and Carol made their way towards the doors.

When the doors closed, a small shuffling sound could be heard on the table.

Then it was a small ripping sound.

The cocoon of web slowly fell apart as a single thin limb struck out of the web and cut the spider free. The now-alive animal, re-arranged itself, before glancing around its area. After a few moments, it almost mechanically walked over to the helipad and started to climb down the glass.

It had an objective.

* * *

><p>"-And here we have the pride of STARK Labs, the Iron Man armours." Pepper sounded to the group.<p>

Looking up from his spot at the back, Peter's mouth fell open in awe at the suits: about 10 of them lined the wall in total. Gold and crimson lined the metal and the iconic look just made them feel so powerful. The glowing blue at the core burned lightly, emitting a small blue hue around the suits.

"Wow!"

"Cool!"

"This is so awesome!"

These were the responses of his classmates and to their credit, he could agree with them. This was awesome.

Above the sounds of Flash parading how he could fly one of the suits to Gwen, Peter could some-how hear a small pitter-patter sound above him. Glancing up, Peter pulled down his hood but couldn't see anything against the black skyline. Looking around, he noticed that the window was slightly agar.

'_Maybe it was just the wind_.' The teen thought, turning back to the suits. Pepper was talking about how Tony had made each suit and their specifications but Peter couldn't shake that something was watching him and it made him feel really uncomfortable. Pushing his hands into his pockets, he tried to focus on what Pepper was saying but that feeling wasn't going away.

Then, he heard the small sound of string snapping.

Then it was the soft foot-steps on his hair.

Then it was the sharp feeling on the top of his head as something moved.

Then it was a quick, but painful shot to the back of his neck.

"Arh!" He let out, pulling his hands to the back of his neck. He felt something move away from the pressure point but he just put his hand there anyway. It felt wet. Blood. Pulling his hand back, he look at the respectable amount of blood. Deciding to see what it was for himself, he pushed the bloody finger under his nose before putting his hand up.

"Yes Peter?" His teacher called out.

"U-Um, I'm having a nose-bleed, can I go to the toilet?" He asked in a shaky voice.

"Last room down the corridor, don't go wandering." His teacher called out, but Peter was already out of the room.

Slightly jogging to the toilet, he felt the thing on his neck move again but he was too preoccupied with trying to get to the sinks that he didn't care.

However, he did care when he felt something rip the skin apart.

"ARH!" He shouted this time, falling to the floor in pain as he felt something enter though the pain in his neck. Pulling his hand to his neck again, he felt the last figments of a sharp spine before it entered fully into his skin. Breathing heavily, Peter tried to reach into the hole to fish the creature out but it hurt too much. He could feel it moving up his skin, he could feel it MOVING!

Picking himself up, he set off in a sprint.

He crashed into several walls on the way, the pain overtaking him. He could feel blood trickling down his neck and onto the red shirt that he was wearing, his hoodie in his bag, but he didn't care. Finally reaching the toilet, he bolted towards the stalls, breathing heavily as he collected heaps and heaps of paper.

Rushing towards the sinks, he hissed in pain as he applied the white paper to his wound. Glancing up at the mirror, Peter saw that his skin was pale, his cheeks flushed and his hazel eyes were watering. Great. Taking the paper off his neck, he gasped at the amount of blood staining the white. Turning around, he moved to look at the wound. It was a relatively big hole in his neck, explaining the amount of blood loss, and it was all red and cut around the edges.

The feeling of movement was still there and inside, Peter Parker was screaming.

But then it stopped.

The movement stopped.

Doing some quick science, Peter judged that the creature had made it to his veins and arteries, meaning that it had gotten to his blood stream. It had either died trying to get in…

Or it had been dissolved into his blood stream.

A quick sharp shot of pain surged through Peter's body and actually made him cry out in pain, with his body semi-collapsing over the sink. Looking up, he could see his eyes visibly darken slightly and he felt the blood stop.

And suddenly it was all too much.

* * *

><p>"So, I wonder what this present is." Tony said sarcastically as he walked to the living room with Hank, Jess and Carol.<p>

"Oh, you're going to love it. So are you Hank." Jessica said with a small spring in her step.

"I might… If Tony actually shares." This earned a chuckle from the group.

"Sir, we have a problem." JARVIS spoke up, breaking up the groups talk.

"What is it JARVIS?" Tony asked, wondering what was going wrong this time.

"One of the students appears to be in extreme amounts of pain in an unconscious state in the bathroom on floor 43. I have alerted Mrs. Potts and she said that she is on her way." A holographic video of a boy with brown hair convulsing violently on the floor started playing. Next to the sink was a pile of bloody tissues and there was some blood on the floor.

"Oh god!" Carl shouted, her hands flying to her mouth as they watched the boy. He couldn't have been any older than 17.

"W-Who is he JARVIS?" Tony asked in a shaky voice, watching as Pepper burst into the room with a crowd of teens behind her. The video had no sound so he watched as Pepper ran up to the boy and tried to hold him down, shouting out commands as the crowd grew restless. Another person, a man, burst out from the crowd and who Tony assumed was his teacher, and tried to hold him down as well. What the hell was happening to this kid?

"He has been identified as Mr. Peter Parker. He is 17 years old, studying photography, chemistry and robotics at-"

"I only needed a name, JARVIS, thank you. Get Pepper to send the boy up here, I'll prep the med room." Tony said, barking commands at his butler, before turning back to the group. "I'll need your help Hank, as well as Bruce's. JARVIS, contact Bruce at the hospital and tell him that we'll need him."

"Of course." Hank said, before the two ran off to the medical bay to prepare for Peter, leaving Carol and Jess behind.

"Poor kid." Carol said, her hand still over her mouth. Meanwhile, Jess was just thinking.

"Carol, what was the scientist's name who worked on the symbiote?"

"It was…" Then it dawned on both of them.

"Parker."

* * *

><p><strong>Hope you enjoyed it! Thank you for reading Chapter 1. Next chapter, Peter becomes the symbiote. Thank you again and goodbye. <strong>


	2. Chapter 2

**Hello everyone and welcome back to Bonds With The Devil.**

**In today's story-time, Peter meets the symbiote and learns of his new powers while the Avengers try and figure out what's wrong with him. **

**Thank you to anyone who reviewed or liked or favourited now let's get on with Chapter 2!**

* * *

><p>All Peter knew was that he was hurting.<p>

His skin burned, his blood boiling under it as something raced around his veins. He wasn't able to do anything but suffer in silence as something infected him. To be honest, he knew that he was going to die; he had seen enough shit about spiders and spider-bites to know that he was dead.

However, just because he couldn't do anything didn't mean that he didn't feel anything. Peter had felt the footsteps on the other side of the hall, could hear the quiet mutterings as the students walked up to his location, the touch of Ms. Potts and his teacher as they tried to restrain his body but it was even worse… He could hear the sound of every heart beat on the floor, could hear their heavy breathing and panicked cries, he could taste the blood in the air and could smell-

His mind was just too fucked up at the moment.

He swore he had heard Mrs. Potts say that Tony Stark was prepping a medical room for him but he wasn't sure anymore. And then after a while, all the noise and all the pain subsided.

Yep, he was definitely dead.

But if he was dead… then why could he open his eyes?

Cracking a single eye open, he was surprised to see a sky of black nothingness above him and not the white walls of the bathroom that he was in seconds earlier. Opening the other eye and sitting up slightly, he noticed that he was literally in a sea of nothingness, just empty black spaces for miles.

"Okay? Either this is Hell or Tony Stark has some weird medical bays." The teen quipped as he stood up, taking in his large array of surroundings. But he could hear something…

It was like several things moving at once, but they were in sync and it sounded like some sort of living goo or something. Turning around, Peter was surprised to see something walking towards him… and it was also black.

Just like he had thought, it was a strange black goop-like creature but it took the form of a human female. It was shorter than Peter's 6'0 but was around 5'7 and looked very womanly, with curves in all the right places. Now, Peter would say that this person was attractive if it wasn't for the fact that it was made of a black goo. With holes all around the body that he could see through. Or the fact the figure had long, sharp, bone white teeth and jagged eyes but apart from that, he could see the appeal.

"Uh… hi?" He asked timidly as the creature began to approach him. At first it just started to circle him, crouching down low and strafing from side to side. Then he saw it start to walk up to his person, but not before its teeth retracted, leaving a pair of black lips with pearly whites inside but there were also two incisions on its cheeks that made it look like it was constantly smiling. The eyes also shrunk down, appearing more human-like but still retaining their completely white nature.

When it finally reached him, Peter just kind-of awkwardly shuffled on his feet.

"This is Hell, right?" He got his answer in the form of the figure cocking their head to the left.

"So it's not Hell… Rebirth?" Same response.

"Okay… Heaven?" This got a response in the form of a small smile.

"Maybe Heaven… Alright, I've been a good boy then." Peter quipped, eyes trailing off into the distance for a short time. When they finally came back, the figure had moved behind him. He didn't really question it…

Until he felt something slimy touch his neck.

Jumping back with a yelp, Peter saw that the female figure had a long pink tounge flowing free from its lips.

"Not cool, Princess! You don't just go and lick people! That's just not right!" He exclaimed, hands reaching to the back of his neck to wipe the drool off. However, on the way, his hand made contact with his wound, or atleast where his wound should be. Now, there was nothing, it was a clean piece of skin.

"What the fuck?" He whispered quietly.

"**You taste like him. You are one of his." **The figure spoke, its voice like silk but the strange jumble of words that left its mouth had Peter kind of confused.

"Wait, what? I 'taste' like someone?" he got the answer in a small nod as the figure made its way towards him again. "What actually are you?"

"**I am nameless. I do not require one." **The figure continued to speak, continuously getting closer.

"Well, would you like a name?" Peter asked, not quite sure what compelled him.

"**I would not mind a name. But that is not important now. You are what is important now." **Finally reaching its destination, the figure reached out and wrapped Peter's form in an embrace. The teen was surprised but it only got worse when he started to feel it unravel, the black goo winding around himself, slowly climbing up his body.

When it finally reached his neck, he felt himself lose his consciousness.

* * *

><p>All present Avengers watched as the three scientist worked on the boy.<p>

Bruce had been called in from his work at the hospital, having been able to control the 'Other-Guy' a bit better than he used to, and he was looking at samples of blood collected from the boy. Hank was currently monitoring the boy's pulse and Tony was just watching.

Jessica and Carol had told Tony about the revelation and they had been talking to JARVIS about all results related to Richard Parker and the boy laying on the table. The patrol team had yet to return but Clint and Natasha had come up from training to see what was happening.

"So, he's the son of Richard Parker?" Jessica asked JARVIS, now dressed in joggers and a simple white t-shirt. Carol was dressed in relatively the same thing, but different colours, with Natasha wearing some jeans and a long-sleeved black shirt and Clint was wearing a leather jacket with black pants.

"That is correct Ms. Drew. The young Peter was orphaned at the age of 6 when Mr. Parker and Ms. Parker were killed in a car crash. He lived with his Aunt and Uncle until the age of 15, where his uncle died stopping a mugging. His aunt died of a heart attack when the teenager was at college two years later."

"Pretty shitty life." Clint remarked, cleaning his bow while the girls talked.

"Yeah, for a normal kid at least." Natasha said, staring at Peter as he took deep breaths in and out on the table.

"Wonder what caused this; his teacher had said that he left with a nosebleed." Carol spoke out loud.

"Actually Ms. Danvers, Mr. Parker experienced no such thing." JARVIS pointed out, drawing the attention of the 4 Avengers.

"What? Play the security footage." Jessica asked. A holographic screen showing the tour came up, zooming in on Peter at the back. The team saw him turn to the window, before turning back. Then he seemed to let out a small noise before putting his hand to his neck, feeling it for a second before pulling it away. He then wiped the finger under his nose and asked the teacher to leave, finalising in the boy bolting out of the room.

"Sneaky bastard." Clint chuckled.

"JARVIS play the corridor footage, please." Natasha asked, curious as to what the teen was playing at.

"Of course Ms. Romanoff." Another screen came up, displaying Peter running towards the camera before falling to his knees and letting out a small noise of pain again. They saw him reach for his neck, and once again they saw a lot of blood on his hand. He then threw off his hoodie, stuffing it into his bag before taking back off into the toilets.

"And the footage from the toilets please, JARVIS." Carol finished.

A final screen came up, displaying the boy running into the toilet and immediately grabbing a lot of tissue paper. He then proceeded to move to the sink, pushing the paper to his neck until it was soaked in crimson. Finally he examined his neck before collapsing over the sink.

"That is it Avengers. I am sorry if I was not of any help." JARVIS apologised.

"Don't worry JARVIS, you helped plenty." Carol said, standing up and walking over to the medical bay.

"So his temperature is high and his heart rate is quick but nothing major, just symptoms of the flu. He doesn't have any medical conditions or any form of cancer, so it just appears to be the flu." Bruce remarked, placing the charts down on the table.

"Hey guys, do you mind checking the kid's neck for me?" Carol asked, standing by the working scientists.

"His neck? Why do you need to see his neck?" Tony asked, kind of weirded out by Carol's request.

"On the video, he said he had a nose bleed but he kept putting his hand to his neck and it was bleeding at some point before he passed out. I just wanna check if he had any wounds."

"We already did." Hank said, his face scrunched up in confusion. "His skin is clean. Look." The Ant-Man told the girl, turning Peter over slightly so she could see his neck. He was right, no scar tissue or a cut or anything.

"Wait, it's healed? He had a cut on the video." Carol exclaimed as the others walked in.

"What's up?" Jess asked, standing by the bed side.

"He doesn't have any kind of wound." Carol said quietly.

"He doesn't? Then how do you explain the bleeding." Natasha asked the group, no one really sure.

"Maybe he's a mutant like Jess." Clint hypothesised.

"Yeah, some mutants go through a change in their bodies when their X-Gene activates. Maybe Parker's is a healing factor of some kind." Bruce said, looking back at the boy.

"We know vaguely what an X-Gene looks like in a person but we need to get Charles or Beast over here to make sure." Hank finished.

"JARVIS, contact Baldy, tell him that we might have a new mutant for him." Tony called out, already getting ready to exit the room.

"And where are you going?" Jess called out.

"To look more into his father. We can ask him about it when he wakes up."

"Fine." Jess replied. Silence filled the room.

"You really think he might be a mutant?" Clint asked, putting his bow down.

"You suggested it, hot-shot." Carol replied, crossing her arms over her chest.

"What has happened here, Old friends of Mine?" All eyes in the room turned to see the figures of the patrol team. A slight sigh filled the room.

"Long story."

* * *

><p>Awakening, Peter groaned as he sat up, pain surrounding his body once more. He was still in the sea of black.<p>

"Ouch, it feels like I challenged a truck to a wrestling contest…" He quietly quipped. However something was off. His voice… it sounded weird. Deeper. Darker. Hiss-ier.

Standing up, he also felt taller, like he had grown and he felt stronger, as if he had more muscle. Unless he had a major growth spurt in the space of a day, something was very wrong. Looking down at his hands, his eyes widened as he saw not his usual, pale human hands put in their place were long, black hands, similar in appearance to that figure earlier. His finger nails were also longer, sharper like claws and had come to cover the entire fingertips on each finger. The black colouration continued until his wrist, where they stopped and frayed out into tendrils, attacking a white material underneath the.

That white material continued up until just before his shoulder where the same thing happened, tendrils of black swallowed the white. Following the trail, he found himself at his chest. It was almost completely oily black, with only a small patch of white in the middle of his chest, running from his neck to his naval, where a group of tendrils attacked it. He could also feel a hood on the back of his neck.

From there, his legs followed the same way that his arms did; black tendrils breaking apart at the start of the thigh before re-emerging to consume the white near the ankles. As for his feet, his red converse were gone, replaced by black shoes with white soles, looking very much like converse but lacking the lace of the emblem.

"W-What the fuck?" He muttered slowly. His body had gotten more muscular, still on the thinner side but now he was lean and had actual hard muscle and as for his height, he probably grew about an inch, not much but still noticeable.

Turning around, he saw a puddle on the floor. Walking over to it, he looked down to see his reflection. It looked like an oily black mask was covering his face, with the same jagged white eyes that the female figure had possessed earlier as well as the teeth. And the tongue.

"Seriously, what the fuck?"

"**You have bonded completely with me. Embraced the power that is known as the 'Symbiote'. You are now capable of things never thought possible. Do with it as you will. I am yours completely."** The same silky voice spoke to him and after a minute, he realised that it was in his head. This… suit was talking to him. And it had a mind of its own. And it could become a girl.

Fantastic.

To be honest, Peter was taking this pretty well.

"Wait… did all this come about because of what happened with that… thing entering my neck earlier." He asked out loud, still not-accustomed to his new voice.

"**Yes. I was bonded with that spider but I sensed that someone like the First was here and I needed to bond with them. The only way to do that permanently was the get into your bloodstream. I am sorry." **The voice spoke back.

"What? Spider, symbiotes, bonding, the First. What the fuck is going on? Are you 100% sure that this isn't Hell?"

"**With me by your side, you are capable of so much now. You will always be far stronger and superior in every category of the human body: more stamina, more strength, more speed, better reaction time, faster healing, and so much. Thanks to me being bonded with the spider, you will be able to spin webs with the suits and stick to walls at any time. Because I am in your bloodstream, you will be able to summon me to your will at absolutely any time. Due to this, I also can warn you about certain dangers that would pose a threat to you. Thank you for giving me a purpose, Second."**

This was a lot to take in. He was somehow bonded with what looked like an alien goop-creature, a spider had crawled under his skin, he was the Second person to do this, he had a suit, and he had new abilities… This was just…

"Wow." He mused. "However, it's just Peter."

"**Just Peter then. As you wish Second." **

"However, you need a name as well then, can't have you being bonded to me without a name, can we?"

"**Are you sure, Second? I do not require a name." **

"Trust me, it'll be better for both of us if you have a name."

"**Thank you Second."**

"No problem. Now… let me think. How about the name…"

* * *

><p><strong>Thank you for reading! I hope you enjoyed. Now I do have a name in mind but if you want to suggest one, I don't mind. If you were wondering how they didn't catch the symbiote in Peter's body, it's because it changed his temperature and his heartbeat while hiding itself away so that the scientists couldn't find it. Yes, it sounds dumb but hey, comic book bullshit am I right?<strong>

**Now for his suits design, think of it like a leaner Venom, with Venom's facial features and with a hoodie like the Scarlet Spider but black like his costume and yes, he is wearing trainers. Pretty much, it's a combination of Venom, Toxin, Spider-Carnage and the Scarlet Spider. But hey, I think it's cool. **

**Anyway, thank you again for reading and I will see you next chapter where Peter wakes up… And yes, the X-Men will probably be there. Thank you and goodbye!**

**-Jack**


End file.
